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Summary: So basically, I was very disappointed with Halo 4's main 
story line, so here's one I cooked up for you to read, 
enjoy ! 


1 . Chapter 1 
**Chapter 1** 

As the Chief was woken up from cryo-sleep, he saw a familiar face, 

"So, I assume you need me?" he said with a smirk behind his golden 
visor, remembering his final words to her after escaping from the 
ark. "You betcha, I found some hostile signatures throughout the ship 
in my last scan, I've gotten into a habit of scanning the ship 
repetitively... oh well,". The Chief had a slight thought of worry 
for his companion but soon discarded it, "So when will the enemies-" 
before he could finish his statement, a massive crash was heard and 
the corridor shook violently. "Do you have an ID on who's attacking 
us?", said the Chief, as if he didn't know the answer already, 
"Covenant, " that one word puzzled him though "Which side? Separitist 
or loyalist?" "Hard to say, both of their ships are the same, hang 
on... slipspace rupture detected!" "Quick, open this thing, I wanna 
see what you're seeing!" 

"OK, " she said as she opened up the cryo-pod, the Chief leapt out and 
sprinted towards the observation deck the occasional shake of the 
incapacitated ship, he stopped at a corner after hearing "This is the 
legendary demons ship eh? Search every last inch of it!" he guessed 
it to be the voice of a brute due to the gruff in the voice, he 
turned around briefly, with no weapon with him he saw the brute, his 
back to him, he sprinted and before the brute even knew what happened 
his neck was obliterated. 

He quickly took the ape's spiker and quickly dispatched the grunts 
and ran ahead to the observation deck, the airlock doors were active 
"Don't worry I'm taking care of that..." said Cortana through the 
ships speaker system, in a few moments the doors opened, and what he 



saw was shocking. . . 


**Authors note** 

So, that was my first fanfic ever, oh but it's not finished, it's far 
from finished, I guess you could say, "I think we're just getting 
started..." let me know whether I should keep going or not, yes I 
will be retelling the ENITRE game's story. 


2 . Chapter 2 
**Chapter 2** 

"Don't worry I'm taking care of that..." said Cortana through the 
ships speaker system, in a few moments the doors opened, and what he 
saw was shocking. . . 

A CAS-class assault carrier was heading towards the ship with an 
armada of phantoms... LOYALIST phantoms, "I thought you said there 
was another slip space rupture..." said the Chief, "Yes, it was very 
far away though, hang on... another slips space rupture!" said 
Cortana, the Chief looked back towards the window as he saw 5 
CCS-class battle-cruisers and 2 CAS-class assault carriers fly in 
through the blue portal, one of the battle cruisers came in too close 
to the carrier and kamikaze into it, destroying the engines entirely. 
"That's not good..." said Cortana, "Why wouldn't it be?" said the 
Chief, a puzzled expression on his face, "That carrier was on a 
direct path towards us... and now without any functioning engines it 
can't stop..." "So what do you propose we do?" "Well those phantoms 
will be here in a few minutes, I suggest you make a break for the 
escape pods, fasti", without another word, the Chief was sprinting 
down the hallways, shooting at remaining covenant along the way, "The 
escape pods should be just up ahead, " said Cortana, the Chief 
silently acknowledging it, he turned a corner to discover a hole in 
the floor, he jumped over it easily and continued sprinting when, out 
of a window, he saw that the carrier and phantoms were only a few 
metres from the ship... 

"Quick Chief, grab me out of that panel there!" urged Cortana, the 
Chief removed the data chip containing her from the nearby terminal 
and continued on towards the escape pods, he killed a brute and then 
got into an escape pod, just as he hit the ignition, the carrier hit 
the dawn on an angle, sending the disabled ship spinning and throwing 
the pod off course, "Oh no, we can't control the pod!" said Cortana, 
a lot of concern in her voice, "Don't worry, I have a crazy idea," 
said the Chief, remembering that Cortana liked crazy, "OK then, do 
what you have to do then, " the Chief opened up the pods doors, waited 
for the right moment, and jumped out of the pod, he was heading 
towards what he hoped to be a separatist ship, he headed for one of 
the separatist carriers, narrowly missing the loyalist CAS-class 
assault carrier. 

A phantom began chasing the Chief so he navigated towards the phantom 
and killed everyone on board, he then put an explosive in the bridge 
and left, "Almost there..." said the Chief, he was heading for the 
ships hangar, he landed inside of it successfully . "Cortana, what 
covenant ship is this?" asked the Chief "Scanning... it is the Shadow 
of Intent, the same ship that assisted us during the battle of The 
Ark," said Cortana, "Right, how long have I been out exactly?" "3 



months, 13 days, " she said, the Chief quickly spotted an elite squad 
and ran up to them, they saw who he was, "Demon, we have finally 
found you, we were chasing this brute fleet after they decimated our 
searching party, we will take you back to earth, but first we must 
destroy these brutes!" "Fair enough, can I talk to your ship master?" 
"Of course, we still have the alliance with the UNSC do we not?" 
without a second word, the Chief wandered towards the bridge, when he 
got there he saw a familiar face, and the familiar face saw him, 
"Spartan, it has been far too long since we have seen each other, " 
"You and me both. Arbiter, " 


3 . Chapter 3 
**Chapter 3** 

"Spartan, it has been far too long since we have seen each other, " 
"You and me both. Arbiter, " 

"So how is the battle going?" asked the Chief, "Rather well Spartan, 
so far we have destroyed 2 of their vessels and heavily damaged 
another, " said the Arbiter, just as the Chief began to relax, Cortana 
said "Slip-space rupture! It's a big one!" "One?" said the Arbiter 
and Chief in unison, "Quick, Selas ' ! Bring up the front view!" the 
Arbiter shouted, the elite did as he was told and brought up a 
holographic display of the battle, just as he did, a massive blue 
portal opened up... 

"What is that?!" said the Chief the slightest trace of fear in his 
voice, a massive covenant assault carrier had entered the battle, "Oh 
no, that's a CSO-class super carrier!" said Cortana, "They haven't 
been seen since the fall of Reach, it is a massive Covenant vessel 
measuring at 1181.15274256km in total volume," "Well, what do we do?" 
said the Chief, mere seconds later, a massive explosion shook the 
ship, "We must escape, we don't have time to run in this ship," said 
the Arbiter, he went to a microphone like-object and pushed a button, 
"All hands, make your way to an escape pod! We must abandon ship!" 

"Is that all you plan to do?" said the Chief, "You underestimate me 
Spartan, plug your A. I into the ship, I will tell her what to 
do ... " 

"Ok then..." said the Chief, removing her data chip from the back of 
his helmet, he plugged her into the terminal controls, she appeared 
as she normally did, but flickered a little before doing anything, 
"Ok, Cortana is it? Turn the engines onto full blast, aim for the 
direct middle of the super-carrier!" "You got it," said Cortana, 
holding her fingers on her temple, "It's done," the Chief quickly 
removed her from the terminal and plugged her back into his helmet. 
"Let's go," urged the Arbiter as another explosion shook the ship, 
"come on, let's go!" 

The Chief and the Arbiter soon ended up at the hangar, with the 
ability to see outside of the ship, they saw that the entire front 
was decimated, "Quickly, we shall take my phantom!" shouted the 
Arbiter, two elite major's were guarding the entrance to the phantom, 
and got inside of it when they saw their ship master, "Hurry, get us 
out of here!" shouted the Arbiter, the phantom turned on and quickly 
flew out of the hangar, just before a blast from the super-carrier 
destroyed everything in it. 



As the Chief and Arbiter watched from the side of the phantom, the 
carriers engines glowing brighter than they should, and all of the 
purple beams coming from the escape pods as they jettisoned out of 
the ship, "So Arbiter, what is your plan?" said the Chief, "Well 
Spartan, I have activated an emergency beacon at the Shadow of 
Intent's last coordinates, so our main plan is to find the survivors 
of my fleet and wait until a ship arrives at the beacon, " "Well, 
let's just hope everything goes to plan then," said the Chief. 

As the escape pods broke through the atmosphere of the nearby planet, 
the phantom sped away towards them. . . 


4 . Chapter 4 
**Chapter 4** 

As the escape pods broke through the atmosphere of the nearby planet, 
the phantom sped away towards them. . . 

"Pilot, scan for beacons, " ordered the Arbiter, "Yes, sir, " replied 
the pilot, a few moments passed and the pilot said "I have detected 
17 beacons," "Then we have a lot of work to do... Spartan, you shall 
take this elite and search for survivors, we will drop you off near a 
cluster of beacons while we search for individual ones. Pilot, mark a 
beacon here, we shall meet once we have inspected all of the crash 
sites, do you understand?" "You got it," replied the Chief. 

As the Arbiter's Phantom dropped the Chief and elite off, the Arbiter 
flew away towards a clearing nearby... "Alright, I'll give you a 
navpoint to the nearest beacon," said Cortana, "better hurry up, I'm 
already detecting Loyalist Phantoms penetrating the atmosphere, " the 
Chief and the Elite began sprinting towards the beacon, 50 m's... 40 
m's... 30 m's... "Spartan, wait," said the Elite, "What for?" asked 
the Chief, "Do you not hear that?" The Chief listened carefully, and 
heard plasma rifles firing. 

Realising that some brutes must have landed nearby on a search, the 
Chief and Elite ran towards the beacon, and dove into some bushes 
before the clearing, where the Chief saw a wreckage of Purple and 
blue lights, "I've got an idea, just gimme a grenade," said the 
Chief, the Elite handed him a plasma grenade, the chief looked at the 
attackers, a massive pack of brutes firing at the escape pod's doors, 
he aimed carefully, and threw the grenade at the middle brute. 

With all but 2 of the brutes dead, the Chief went up and killed the 
last two with his spiker he had acquired on the _Dawn_, he knocked on 
the door, and an elite major opened them. "So, you are the demon? 
Interesting, so, you have come to rescue us?" asked the elite, "Kind 
of, I'm rescuing you from this place, and then we are all going to 
rescue the others. 

"Eair enough," said the Elite, "Where do we go?" 
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5 . Chapter 5 
**Chapter 5** 

"Fair enough," said the Elite, "Where do we go?" 

"Just follow me, " said the Chief, the Major barked his companions 
some orders and they followed him, "I'll mark you the next beacon. 
Chief, " said Cortana, a few seconds passed and a navbeacon appeared 
on the Chief's HUD, they began their journey of 110 m's. 

"Demon, do you hear that?" asked the Elite, "Sounds like more 
gunfire, " the Chief paused for a moment, and then kept going, they 
all began to sprint to their navpoint. One they got to it, they saw 
that they were too late, the Chief ran forward, and snapped one of 
the brutes necks, threw a plasma grenade he had retrieved from the 
first pod at the nearest one, and propelled himself using the brutes 
corpse . 

"Cortana, call for the Arbi-" the Chief was going to finish his 
sentence when he saw the Arbiter's phantom drop next to him, 

"Spartan, we have finished our beacon route, most of the elite's were 
dead when we got there, we managed to rescue 37 though, what about 
you?" "We've been having trouble with the brutes, all of them are 
dead here, would you be able to help us?" asked the Chief, "Of 
course, get in" replied the Arbiter. 

About 3 hours passed and they had managed to rescue 125 elites in 
total, they had set up a sort of camp made up of some wreckage they 
found around the area, after several days... 

"Shipmaster, look!" cried an elite one day, everyone looked in the 
air to find the front-half of a Supercarrier falling through the sky, 
as well as the hangar part of the ship, the front half crashed into 
the area about 20 k's off of their base, "Well, Arbiter, what do you 
wanna do?" asked the Chief, already knowing the answer, "We should 
investigate the hangar first, to see if we can find any vehicles 
and/or phantoms, if we find any phantoms, we shall bring back most of 
them to this base, "Got it," said the Chief. 

As the Arbiter, the Chief, and 5 other elites travelled to the 
crashed fornt half of the ship, the Chief asked, "Cortana, why are we 
heading to the front of the ship instead of the hangar?" "Well, due 
to the lack of sattelites on this planet, I can't locate the hangar, 
so we're going to the crashed front to try and locate the hanger more 
easily, " she answered. 

The Arbiter landed his phantom towards the back part of the front, 
"Shipmaster, I'll go around in the air, try and find the hangar," 
said the pilot, "Ok then, be careful, " he replied, they looked around 
the area and found a pile of semi-usable vehicles, 3 ghosts, 2 of 
them functional, 1 wraith, turret and cannon not functional, and 4 
choppers, 2 of which functional, "Elites, get into those vehiclas 
that still work and try to find the hangar, I want the Choppers 
guarding the Wraith, and the Ghosts scouting ahead, good luck, come 
back to us when you find it or find something else, "Yes Shipmaster, " 
they said. 


About half an our passed and they came back 


"Have you found the 



hangar?" asked the Arbiter, "No, we found your Phantom's wreckage 
though," "What?!" he shouted, "Your pilot is unconscious, " "Ok, give 
me your Ghost, Choppers, I need you to protect me on my way there, " 
"Yes Shipmaster, " "as for the rest of you, guard the 
Spartan, " . 

After a quarter of an hour travelling they found the phantom's 
wreckage, the Arbiter jumped off his ghost and got the pilot out, he 
then got back onto his ghost, putting the Pilot's body on top of it, 
"Let's find that hangar," "Yes, Shipmaster," 

Another 30 minutes passed and they fount a large chunk of metal with 
a flickering energy shield half buried into the ground, "I've got 
this, " said the Arbiter, he got put a plasma grenade and piffed it at 
the edge of the flickering energy shield, it blew up and the energy 
shield disappeared, "Let's go," he said, inside the hangar there was, 
functioning, 3 Wraiths, 12 Ghosts, 10 Choppers and 7 Phantoms, 
"Perfect, you two, get into a Phantom each, use the 4 magnets on the 
underside to get as many vehicles as you can, then get back to our 
camp, I shall do the same," said the Arbiter, "Yes Shipmaster,". 

As the Arbiter got into a Phantom, he grabbed 2 Choppers then headed 
back to the Chief's location, there, he picked up the Chief, the two 
elites and their ghosts, then flew back to the camp. 

"So, is this all you could find?" asked the Chief, "No, there is 4 
times this amount,". 


6. Chapter 6 
**Chapter 6** 

"So, is this all you could find?" asked the Chief, "No, there is 4 
times this amount,". 

As the Arbiter dropped off the Chief at the base, he took another 5 
pilot's to the hangar, he dropped them off, grabbed the Wraith, then 
left with the rest of them. Once they got back, the Arbiter and Chief 
were wondering what to do, Cortana suddenly said "I've been tapping 
in to Loyalist communicat ions , they were planning to do a full scale 
search of the area the pods crashed in within a 500 mile radius, they 
really want to find you," "So, you have a plan?" asked the Chief, 

"Now that you mention it, yes, the Loyalist's said they would come 
within 5 days, I suggest we leave this area, pack up, and leave to 
the front of the crashed Super-Carrier, sound good?" she said, "Yes, 
indeed it does, I shall prepare the troops for evacuation, Spartan, 
you and your A. I should go and see if there is a particularly good 
spot for the new base, " "Got it, Cortana, once we get there I want 
you to have a full scan of that wreckage, try and find a good place, " 
said the Chief, "Got it, you should get a good night's rest, soldier, 
you've been quite busy today, and we'll be even busier 
tomorrow, " 

Then next day the Arbiter was getting his men to destroy the metal 
parts they had found to make the base, as they were, the Chief piked 
out 3 elites to come with him to the wreckage, one of them being a 
pilot, they left the base in a Phantom and headed towards the ship. 
"Pilot, look for an entrance into that ship, a big one, and if you 
can't, make one," ordered the Chief, "Yes, Spartan," he 



replied . 


After half an hour of searching the pilot powered up his weapons and 
shot a fuel line, a massive explosion tore a hole in the hull, big 
enough to fit a UNSC Frigate in, the pilot flew into the whole and 
landed in the massive open space he has made, fallen columns in the 
massive room made for good cover in-case the need arises, the pilot 
switched off the engines and all 4 of them got out. 

"Cortana, tell the Arbiter that we've found him his base," "On it," 
she said, after an hour or so the Arbiter had come with his 6 
phantom's and vast number of vehicles, "Yes, this will do, this will 
do very nicely, " he said, "Glad ya like it, you can thank your pilot 
for helping with most of the ' construct ion ' , " he said, smirking under 
his golden visor. 

After 3 days, the Chief began to wonder, where the hell were they? 
Will they ever be rescued? Will they stay hidden from the brute 
search? "I know what you're thinking Chief, and I have been wondering 
mostly the same thing for the past 3 months and 17 days, " said 
Cortana, "but don't worry, I'm sure the brutes won't find us here, 

I'm almost sure, _almost_, " 

The next day, the Chief woke up and went to the hole in the hull, 
looking carefully, he saw 3 CCS-class battlecruisers and an Assault 
Carrier hovering over the area the pods crashed into, suddenly, he 
realized something, "Cortana, how far is this wreckage from the 
pods?" "571 miles," she answered, "So then, yesterday, why did you 
say you were _almost _sure that we would stay hidden from the 
brutes?" "1 day after I tapped into their communicat ions , I felt a 
transmission from their comms, they were saying that an unidentified 
network had entered the systems, then the next day, the were planning 
to double the search radius, and the search effort due to security 
uncertainties, " "So, basically, they are going to search the entirety 
of this wreckage?" "No, about 3 hours ago I got another transmission 
that said they had narrowed down the security breach, " "So, we are 
going to have thousands of brute troops attack us?" "Yes..." 

"Shit, " 


7 . Chapter 7 
**Chapter 7** 

"So, we are going to have thousands of brute troops attack us?" 

"Yes..." "Shit," 

As the Chief was frozen in shock, an armada of phantom's were flying 
towards the crash site, he snapped out of the trance and ran to where 
the Arbiter was, "Arbiter!" he shouted, "Spartan! What is it?" he 
asked, "The Covenant, they found us, an armada of phantoms are on 
their way!" said the Chief, "Oh no, what will we do?" asked the 
Arbiter, "We have to either get out of here or take a stand, and I 
think we both know what we're going to do," said Cortana, "Yeah, I 
think I have an idea. Arbiter, what happened to your other ships in 
your fleet?" "I lost contact with them once we got into the phantom," 
he said, "Then I definitely have an idea, let's just assume that your 
ships are destroyed then, you and the others leave the place and stay 
low. I'll try and delay the others, but I'll need a Phantom and a 
tonne of weapons and explosives... 



As the Chief got into the Phantom, he turned around to see the elites 
and the Arbiter staring at him, as the Arbiter nodded to him, he 
nodded back, and he took off, "So, what exactly are we gonna do?" 
asked Cortana "I'll show ya, " he said, turning the thrusters up to 
maximum, "If I get this right, it'll be a fluke," "Why?" she asked, 
"You'll see, "he replied, he jumped up onto the phantom as it kept 
boosting towards the armada, "3 . . . 2 . . . 1 . . . go, " he though, he jumped 
up into the air as the phantom glided into another, causing the 
wreckage to fall down and crush a Wraith, exploding it in a massive 
blue ball, causing a chain reaction to kill hundreds of Brutes, 
Grunts, Hunters and Jackals. He then produced 2 Plasma Grenades and 
piffed them at another two Phantoms, destroying them, he then 
directed himself onto another one, jumped through the bay doors, 
grabbed his knife and cut everyone before they knew what hit 'em, 
then he opened the cockpt doors and killed the pilot, he turned the 
Phantom around, planted another Plasma grenade in the cockpit, and 
let it crash into the ground, causing a massive explosion that killed 
a heap of Loyalists, he then saw that he was surrounded. . . 

"FIRE!" yelled a Brute, he jumped into the air once again, had a 
quick moment of though, saw a ghost, and knew what to do, he hit the 
ground, the fire draining his shields, he grabbed his knife again, 
slashing through many Brutes, and kicked one off of the chair in the 
ghost, he activated the boosters and, ramming through several more 
Loyalists, snatching one of the Brutes' guns, a Brute Plasma rifle, 
and simultaneously shot and rammed through several more and boosted 
his way out of the armada's range, all of that done within 1 
minute . . . 

He kept boosting towards the Super Carrier's wreckage, "Cortana, send 
a message to the Arbiter telling him to give us his current 
coordinates, also, are you impressed?" he said, "Got it, sending a 
message to him, you never cease to amaze me Chief, " he could 
visualize her winking in his head... 

After half an hour of boosting towards his coordinates, the Chief 
finally got to where they had landed, he jumped off of the Ghost, his 
heart still racing from what he had done, he jogged over to the 
Arbiter, "Did you hold them off?" he asked, "You have no idea," the 
Chief responded, then the ground started to shake... 
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8 . Chapter 8 
**Chapter 8** 

"Did you hold them off?" he asked, "You have no idea," 
responded, then the ground started to shake... 


the Chief 



"What's happening?!" shouted the Arbiter, "Chief, look!" urged 
Cortana, the Chief looked, he saw the wreckage of the Super-Carrier 
sink into the ground, "Should we check that out?" asked Cortana, 

"No, " said the Arbiter, "We must stay here for the night and rest, " 
"Cortana, this IS a Forerunner planet isn't it?" asked the Chief, 

"Yes, why do you... oh my, I see your logic," she said, "Yeah, 
Arbiter, if my past 3 years have served me correctly, what the 
Super-Carrier may have sunken into could be a Forerunner facility, " 
"Your point being, Spartan?" he asked, "Well, there is the slight 
possibility that it may have fallen into a Flood Containment 
Facility, so would you rather sleep where we might be killed during 
it, or try and put a stop to it before it gets out of hand?" said the 
Chief, "Maybe, Spartan, how many brutes did you kill while you were 
keeping the armada at bay?" "Hundreds, see my point now?"he replied, 
slightly worried. . . 

The Arbiter got his men together and explained the situation, the 
Elites suited up and prepared themselves in the Phantoms, the Chief, 
the Arbiter and Cortana were in the last Phantom to take off, "Pilot, 
take us higher, " he said, "Spartan, would you like to refresh 
everyone of our plan?" "Of course," replied the Chief, "Alright 
everyone, heres the plan incase you've forgotten, basically we're 
gonna go over to where the Super-Carrier sunk into the ground, find 
out what caused it, and then we'll decide what to do from there," 
"Chief, what's that in the distance?" asked Cortana, "Looks like... 
plasma bursts..." a few seconds later, faint growling could be 
heard. . . 

"Oh damnit, " said the Chief, "OK everyone, new plan, we're gonna take 
out as much flood as we can, then we're gonna land inside the 
Forerunner structure and put an end to this before it gets out of 
hand, if it hasn't already...". The Phantoms lowered themselves 
towards a nearby cluster of Flood and Loyalists battling, the Flood 
winning of course, "Open fire!" yelled the Arbiter, the Phantoms 
obliterated both Flood and Loyalist units, the Flood ran away, and 
more gunfire was heard, "Pilot, drop us off here, " instructed the 
Arbiter, "Spartan, I shall take 7 soldiers with me to take out any 
nearby flood, hurry into that structure!" 

As all 6 Phantoms landed inside the structure, the Chief and most of 
the Elites paused to look at the sheer amazingness of the structure 
in front of them, a massive chamber lay ahead of them, with a long 
way down and a heap of catwalks, the Chief and Elites knew it was a 
long road ahead. . . 

As hundreds of Elood ran up the pillar and catwalks, growling as they 
approached, the Chief said, "Cortana, any weak points in this 
pillar?" "Yes, approximately 524 metres down from our current 
position is what appears to be an indent in the pillar, inside is a 
long tunnel running vertically inside of it, it appears to be pumping 
some form of pure enERGy around the system, if you toss an expLosive 
into the shaft, it should cause a chain reACtion of explosions inside 
the Pillar!" "Cortana, what was with all of that stuttering?" asked 
the Chief, beginning to sprint with the Elites, "Don't woRry about 
it, just go!" as the Chief and the group of 107 Elites, some of which 
were guarding the exit, sprinted down towards the indent, killing 
flood, some of the Elites being taken down by an Infection form and 
being shot before they turned, the Chief looked down and saw masses 
of infection Eorms crawling up the pillar... 



After a few minutes, a Carrier Form exploded right next to the Chief, 
draining his shields and catapulting him into the wall, an Infection 
form crawled towards him, he couldn't reach his weapon, the Infection 
form jumped up to him, his life began to flash before his eyes and, 
for the first time in years, he feared for his life... 


9. Chapter 9 
**Chapter 9** 

...the Infection form jumped up to him, his life began to flash 
before his eyes and, for the first time in years, he feared for his 
lif e . . . 

Then, out of nowhere, a blast of orange light burst the creature 
right infront of the Chief's mask, "That was far too close," said 
Cortana, "Looks like the sentinels are here, judging by the fact that 
they just saved you, it appears that they will help us, " "Good, " said 
the Chief, discarding the moment forever. A door in the wall opened 
up and 20 sentinels poured through into the chamber, burning the 
flood, "Well, if their main priority is the Flood, then they might 
turn on us once they're all dead," said the Chief, "Good point," said 
Cortana . 

The Chef and what remained of the Elites, 73, ran down the catwalks, 
killing flood and watching as the sentinels eviscerated the Flood, 
some were being destroyed, but many more seemed to take their places, 
the Chief and the Elites kept running... 

'269 meters' was on the Chief's HUD, more and more of the Elood 
seemed to be crawling up the pillar, destroying some sentinels and 
killing more of the Elites, eventually a rogue sentinel was hit by a 
Elood Elite, falling down towards the Chief's position, the Chief and 
the Elites tried to run, but the sentinel crashed into the catwalk, 
creating a large gap, sending many Elites to their death, about 36 

were stranded on the other side, the gap was too large to jump, the 

Chief had 6 Elites left, "Come on!", he shouted, they sprinted 
towards the indent, '178 meters'... 

"ChiEf, hurry up will ya ! We kind of have an army of ElooD on us!" 

shouted Cortana, "I'm going as fast as I can!" he shouted back, 

"Spartan! Look out!" shouted an Elite, the Chief looked up, and saw 
that the roof was beginning to collapse... 

"C'mon let's run!" he shouted, they all sprinted, shooting and 
shoving Elood, the debris fell on several parts of the catwalk, some 
of which was in front of them, "Gonna have to jump it. Chief!" yelled 
Cortana, the Chief and the Elites jumped over the gap, one of them 
didn't jump far enough... 

'46 meters', the Chief and 5 other Elites were running towards the 
indent, but masses of flood were running up the catwalk, too many to 
fight, "Looks like we'll have to jump down to the indent's catwalk!" 
ordered the Chief, all of the Elites and the Chief jumped as far as 
they could, all of them made it. 

"Quick Chief, put an explosive down the hole and then run over the 
catwalk to the wall!" shouted Cortana, the Chief grabbed a frag 
grenade, his last one, and threw it down the hole, "To the wall!" he 



shouted, a massive yellow inferno covered the pillar, shattering its 
walls and collapsing the entire thing. 

A massive shock wave followed, sending the Chief and some of the 
Elites into the wall, the impact blew part of the Chief's visor off 
and heavily shattered his chestplate, he felt immense pain as several 
tendons were stretched to their absolute limit, almost breaking one 
of his appendages, 1 of the Elites were killed by the impact, thereby 
leaving 4 left. 

"Well Chief, you did it again, the Elood have all been killed, now 
let's get back to the-" said Cortana, being cut off by an incoming 
transmission, "Good job, Spartan, we've cleared out all of the Elood 
on the surface, and one of my ships has come into low orbit to drop 
supplies and search for the last of the armada, once you've come to 
the surface again, we'll get you ho-" the Arbiter was interrupted by 
the ground shaking vigorously, "By the Gods, the Super Carrier!" 
"Chief!" yelled Cortana, the Chief looked up, the roof was 
collapsing, and a massive grey figure began to enter the 
chamber . 


10. Chapter 10 
**Chapter 10** 

"Chief!" yelled Cortana, the Chief looked up, the roof was 
collapsing, and a massive grey figure began to enter the 
chamber . 

"Spartan! The front part of the Super Carrier has disconnected from 
the rest of the ship! You must get out of there!" yelled the Arbiter, 
into the comm, "How did this happen?", the Arbiter wondered to 
himself, he looked at where the ship had split, nothing was there, 

'Of course', he thought to himself, "Spartan, Cortana, the pillar you 
destroyed was the main support that was keeping the roof and the 
Super Carrier in place, when you destroyed it the roof's integrity 
was compromised and part of the Super Carrier broke through it!", 

"Now would be a VERY good time to run!" said Cortana, the Chief and 
the 4 Elites ran downwards as fast as they could. 

"Thanks for telling us Arbiter, but it looks like we're screwed at 
this point, " said the Chief, "Not just yet, judging by my fAst 
calculat ions , there is a corridor that was opened up by the 
explosion, there is a hole in the wall of this chamber big enough to 
fit into the corridor through, but you only have about 43 seconds 
until you're squished!" said Cortana, she placed a nav point on the 
Chief's HUD, '37 meters', it shouldn't take too long... 

The 50 Elites or so that were left behind made a desperate attempt to 
save their lives by jumping off of the catwalk and landing where the 
Chief was, they didn't make it, the Chief could spot the hole in the 
chamber, 'll meters', the area around them was getting darker... 

The Chief and the Elites jumped into the corridor, moments later the 
piece of the Super Carrier crashed into the bottom of the chamber, 
causing the roof of the corridor to break apart, "Run!", shouted one 
of the Elites, all but one of them were able to make it out, "Chief, 
what's that over there, through the glass door?", asked Cortana, the 
Chief and the Elites walked over to the door, what they saw inside 



was a hologram of the chamber they were in, with several red specks 
inside of it, "Looks like a security room, we'd best not touch it," 
said Cortana, "Spartan, the Brutes, there's thousands of them, we're 
being surrounded! We won't last much longer, try and do something 
will you?!", souted the Arbiter, sounding desperate, "NEver mind," 
said Cortana. 

The Chief slammed open the door, it was just a small room with the 
terminal and the hologram in the middle, "You two, guard the entrance 
for me, " ordered the Chief, "Yes, Spartan, " they said, "Looks as 
though if we can gain control of this terminal, we can control all of 
the sentinels, we need to rescue the Arbiter, so plug me in. Chief, " 
said Cortana, the Chief did as he was asked, and plugged her chip 
into the terminal, just like on Installation 04, a larger version of 
herself appeared on the terminal, "Wow, this is amazing, alright, 
just one second and... done!" she said, on the hologram, all of the 
grey dots filed in one cluster, and began to go to the 
surface . . . 

The Arbiter was losing troops, fast, he had to think of something 
otherwise they would die here, and the Chief would too, but then, he 
heard a faint wirring sound, he looked into the hole, and hundreds 
upon hundreds of sentinels appeared, with their assistance, the 
Arbiter and the Elites were able to barely hold the brutes off, 
barely . . . 

"Spartan, I don't know what you just did, but it surely saved our 
lives, once these bastards have been dealt with, we will get you out 
of there," "Good to hear," said the Chief, "Wait don't take me out 
just yet... her hologram disappeared, several monitors appeared on 
the walls, with Cortana 's face, but something was wrong, "Yes, this 
is alot of power I have, hundreds of sentinels, the entire structure, 
all controlled by me, he he he, ha ha ha, AHHAHAHAHAHAA ! You see 
Chief, I WOULD come WitH YOu, but the THIng is, I'd RATHeR stAY here, 
with SO Much POwER, I COUld DO anYTHiNG I WANTeD, I coULD EvEN, KILL 
YOU!" "Cortana, what the-" the Chief then saw her image beginning to 
flicker red, then she turned red, her eyes began to glow white, she 
became insane, "Spartan, what is going on down there? The sentinels, 
they're GAHHH-" the Arbiter was cut off, the Chief was startled by 
what Cortana had done, "TIME TO DIE, MASTER CHIEE!" she shouted, an 
invisible force pushed the Chief and Elite back against the wall of 
rubble, the Elite that was with him died upon impact, then hundreds 
of sentinels surrounded them, "READY, " shouted Cortana, in a 
distorted voice, "AIM, EIRE!", by the time she said 'AIM', the Chief 
began sprinting towards the door, but an invisible force blew him 
away to the door, "AH AH AAHHH, " said the corrupted Cortana, the 
Chief began to cry tears of both fury and sadness, the sentinels 
drained his shields and burned the front of his armour and the left 
side of his helmet, shattering that part of the visor, he kneeled to 
the ground in pain, his chest and his face were stinging, one of the 
sentinels was flying lower than the others, he ran to that one, 
jumped onto it, tore out it's beam weapon and jumped off of it, "Ely 
or die motherfuckers, " he said, his face covered in tears and burn 
marks . . . 

He shot at as many of the sentinels as he could, his shields had 
fully recharged, most of the sentinels were destroyed at this point, 
the two elites were at the wall of rubble, holding their wounds, 
unable to fight, "IE ONLY YOU HAD A ERAG GRENADE, 'EH CHIEE?! 

AHAHAHAH HAAAA ! " teased Cortana, the Chief was really angry now. 



angry at the fact that his life partner betrayed him, angry because 
she was winning, but saddened, because he had to kill her... 


He had already destroyed all of the sentinels, he had an idea, he 
shot at the terminal, Cortana screamed in pain, as saddened as he was 
by haveing to hurt her, by using this distraction he ran over to 
where she was, shot out all of the moniters, grabbed a plasma 
grenade, and threw it at the terminal, he unplugged Cortana 's data 
chip, the blue circle in the middle was now red, he ran away from the 
room, before a massive explosion of blue and yellow occured, he 
tucked and rolled, then, once it was all over, he looked at the data 
chip, the red circle was flickering from red to blue, then, it turned 
blue, "CHief, You hAve tO KILL me, IT Is fOr the grEAter good, I'm 
running out of tIME, sOON I"LL bE EVIL AGAIN, AHAHAHAAAH I SHALL KILL 
YOU CHIEE!", the Master Chief tossed the chip onto the floor, aimed 
the beam rifle at it, and fired at it, he heard Cortana scream as the 
components were burned, once the job was done, he sat down at the 
nearest wall and began to rethink all of the moments they had 
shared. . . 

After 5 minutes, he got back up, tears still ran down the right side 
of his face, his left side was too burnt to cry, he then remembered 
the Arbiter shouting in pain, he looked at the two lites, one of them 
had bled to death, the other one was still breathing, he picked up 
the Elite and carried him over the rubble and into the chamber 
through a hole barely large enough to fit into, he then used his comm 
to singal the elites to come down and pick him and the Elite 
up . 

Once the Chief was back on land, other Elites took the injured one to 
their makeshift medbay, the Chief was told that the Arbiter was right 
next to the main entrance of the crashed Super Carrier, once the 
Chief got there, he saw that he was barely breathing, he was leaning 
against a wall of the ship, "Spartan... come here...", he barely 
managed to say, "What happened?" asked the Chief, "Th- the sentinels 
turned on us, burnt me in the chest, he moved his arm to reveal a 
massive open wound, "M-most of... my troops were k-kil-killed, I 
kn-know that I will die here, i-it ' s too late for... me, who 
survived?" "Just me and an Elite," he responded, "Oh, w-what about 
your c-co-constr-truct ? " , "Didn't make it," he replied, another tear 
rolling down the side of his face, "I'm, I'm sorry for yo-your los-s, 
atle-east you made... it out alive..." he slowly scanned the Chief, 
"Barel-y... Spar-Spartan, have a n-nice tri-p, with this victory, 
th-ousands . . . upon th-ous-sands . . . of Loyalist c-casualt-t ies , we 
will, win... this... war..." said the Arbiter, his eyes closed, and 
he stopped breathing, the Chief got up, barely, and put his shoulder 
on the Arbiter's, good luck, my friend," 

The Chief went over to the main group of Elites, told them of their 
leader's death, had a moment of silence, then arranged transportation 
to the CCS-class Battle Cruiser, the Phantom landed in the hangar 
bay, they set course for Earth, and engaged the slipspace jump, as 
the Chief sat down near a crate in the hangar, he thought back about 
all of the things that had happened in the past few days... 

After 3 hours of travel the Cruiser had gained clearance to pass the 
Earth's borders and land at a UNSC base, he finally met all of his 
old friends and got his burn marks patched up, they offered him a new 
helmet and suit, but he said he would rather keep it as it is for a 
while. Lord Hood was notified of his arrival, and took him to remove 



his name from the memorial near the closed portal to the Ark, Lord 
Hood then asked him where Cortana and the Abiter were, but was then 
told the sad news, then he asked, "You might have to tell me about 
that adventure you had there while you were gone, after your 
promotion . . . 

**THE END** 


End 
f ile . 



